une, such as it was, -fco Gh^y, and none of it to her
tlae Antrobuses, who liad nursed her in her illness.
women tad been hronght to Cambridge by Gray, and
been so comfortably settled by him in situations, thafc
one of his letters he   playfully dreads that all his fri
will shudder at the name of Antrobus.    All through
spring   Gray seems    to   have been gradually sinking
strength and spirits, though none of his friends ap
to have been alarmed, about it.    To Norton Nicholses
treaties that he would go to visit Bonstetten with him,
to the young Swiss   gentleman's own invitations, he
swered   with a sad   intimation  that his health was
equal to so much exertion.

Nichols came up to town to say farewell to him in tite
middle of June, having at last been persuaded that it -was
useless to wait for Gray. The poet was in his old ro-orxis
in Jermyn Street, and there they parted for the last time.
IBefore Nichols took leave of Mm Gray said, very
nestly, " I have one *khing to beg of you, which you
not refuse." Nichols replied, "You know you have
to command; what is itf " Do. not go to visit Yoltaiare ;
no one knows the mischief that man will do." NicGh.ols
said, ** Certainly, I v^ill not; but what could a visit from
me signify P' " Every tribute to such a man signlfie^s.^
A little before this Gray had rejected polite overtrores
from "Voltaire, who was a great admirer of the Elegy / Ifcmt
it was not that he was dead to the charms of the ^reat
Frenchman. He paid a full tribute of admiration to liis
genius, delighted in his wit, enjoyed his histories, ancL re-
garded his tragedies as next in rank to those of Slialc-
speare ; but he hated Mm, as he hated Hume, becauso, as
he said, he thought him an enemy to religion. He itariLed.
to persuade himself that Beattie had mastered Voltaire* fmntion.
